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L & “Them Was the Happy Days!”

Oovyrighl. 1011, by The Press Publlahing Os. (The New Tork World),

By Clare Victor Dwiggins %
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‘Home, Sweet Home’

He Was Bomn in New York City
Just 120 Years Ago To-Day

By Rev. Christian F. Reisner, D. D.

OME, Bweet llome” was written by a homeless, love-Slsappointed
Bachelor bormn in this city at No. 81 Pear! strest, 13 years ago to-day.
John Howard Payne, the author, was parentioss at seventean,
At twenty the parents of his ufflanced had made thelr daughter
reject him bacauss hs waa an actor. Jlp aoquiesced; but like Irving,
B big @riend, remained true to his love until death. At twemty-two he went to
Fmgland and roved about for years, many times hemring his song played and
H susg whaen he was penniless and hungry. At forty-ons he returnad to America,
bashrupt, and was heiped flnancially by publie theatrioal ‘benefite’’ For yearn
he barsly mades a living as & nawspaper man and as advocats for the chemted
‘ Cherokes 1ndinns.
' Appointed Consul at Tunie, Spalin, in IM2, he was #o crushed by removal four
|, Yyeara later that when restored in 151 he lived but twelve months, dying attandsdl
\ by only two slsters of churity and a Mahometan man servant, and was buried
“ in obscurity by a Ureek priest,
Thirty years afterward W. W Corcoran heard the Marine Band play “Tome,
Bweet Jlome' on the return of rescued Arctic explorers and gtartsd the movement
to bring back the author's body, which was acoomplished fn 183 He was then
buried In Washinguon,
What could auch & man know of "sweet’’ home?
ased him about the song:
‘Burely there is gomething strange In the fact that 1t shoud have besn my
Mot to cause 8o many people In the world to Loast of the dekghts of home, when
1 pever bad & home of my own, and never expect to have one, now."
Tradition says that ths posm “Dules Dumum” (sweet bomae), written by =
_ mudent shut tn Jall as punishment for a prank during = vaoation seasen, give
Payne the cus for the song.
Hip grandfattier woa o Jew expailed from Ruassia for polftieal reasona and
deprived of his vast property after the revolutiom for tory sotivities. Another
ancestor signed the Declaration of Independence, while another marcied President

He once wrole a friend who
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HURRY UP.OUR| | BUT DEAR-THE EXPRESS
TRAIN LEAVES || MAN HASNT COM
IN TWENTY /| THE TRUNKS

FOR

OH 1 JUST KNOW |
WELL GET LEFT

MAIN) (RERF3
4203) .

SAY JIMMY THAT ISNT THE
KIND OF GUM | SENT YOU
OUT FOR. WHAT? DID
YOU RING?

Bladison,

! At ten Payne organizedl a mfitary company, aided by the boy who afterward
wrote ‘*The O4 Oaken Hucket. His father studied medicne imder Bamiel
Warren of Bunker TIil fame, but gave i up. A friend then started an academy
at BEast Hampton, L, 1, where the nine childran wers austained by the meagra
salary sarned by the father as principal

This fatled and his father moved btmek ta Hoston to tanch elooutlon. John
was apprenticed in New York at thirteen, and secretly started a paper, The Thes. |

- plan, The remarkable ablity exhibited attracted Mr. Oolaman, the foundear and
owner of the Evening Post, whe, though amazed &t his brilllance, recognized hia |
need of deepar training and peid his way in Union Collegs at Schanootady (where
s memorinl gateway will ba dedicated Juna 14). |

Tie conrtantly guerrelled with his banefactor, but kept his popularity with ths
students and marted another paper. But he left withoutr graduating, on the
death of his mother

He then suocseded In getting his father's reluctant consent to go on the stags
He appenred britantly in '“Norval,” at the Park Theatre, this city, when elghtes:,
and at Drury Lane. London, at twanty, Iin censed mcting at twenty<three, fall- |
Ing 1o succeed berause i trusted innate gifa and refuml €5 toll He wrote,
transiated and adapted sixty plays. One “Frutus,” was played by Ddmund Kean
thirty-six consecutive times, At somae period (fixed ermoneously by one authority

| ae 182, while in Paris, biue and penniless, he wrote "“Home Sweest Home,"
| whivh was wrougiit into the play “larl, the Maid of Tan," with muslc written
by @ir Henry Bishop.

FEllan Tree sang the song and seoured s rich husband as a resrit, whila the

L publishers soid 100,000 coptes in & few months. But Payne recelved from §100 to

$1.000 (the reported amount varies), and svon had no money left,

Doney was unfriendly and always stayed & very short time with him. After a

{ finanaally up-and-iown caresr in Engiand for eightean years e returned, to be

recoupsd by theatrical ‘benefita” in this country in 199, |
He then started golicitation for funds and eubscriptions to start a salact

f Yterary periodioal, But on his travels bes becams interested (n the caune of the

| Cheroloes Indlans and, taldng & up. fought for thelr Interarts untll he succaeded

in getting them & rrew “hoame’ {n the West, He then 444 newapaper work around
Washington untl), through the Moportunity of Danisl Webster, IPresident Tyler
appointed him Consil at Tunis.

In 1860, whils again out of a position, Jenny Lind introduced his “Homes, Sweet
Home” into one of her concerte bafore A great “oMcial™ audience in Waahington,
while he was presant, which Aoubtiess hantened his reappointment to Tunis.

: His song hrought pligrims to his ehacure grave. until memnorials were arested

| and fellaw oitizens interestad President Arthur, a fellow alumnus of Union Collegs,

' and brought hils body to rest under & worthy shaft in Oak FUL Cemetery.

Naw Tork, which s reputed to be without many real homas conditions, may
wall proudly point 10 the faot that she gave America the author of our only
folk-1ore pong, which brings visions and fragrance whenever it |s puggesiad;

“Ilome, homs, swest, gweel home,
Be #t ever o humble
Trers's no place e home ™
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Just a Glimpse Into
The New York Shops

shaped and frameless. The interior I»
Alvided Into compartmarnts very stmilar
to the old-time hand purses, and usually
Includes & mirror, A beauty In dlack
molre is $14.50. In {eather they are 30.00.

trian #llkk fintsh. Tt has o tAn

ground with stripes or plaida in
colar, It 1s un Impgried faliric and aselly
al @ oents m vard

! PRETTY gingham has the Aus-

The girl wio can embrolder can Fet 81 [ingn envelope bags, braided 'n neat
white linen pacamol, stamped in 8 pretiy ] gagigns. have the button-closing flap
design, at $1L.I0 These parasols have the| ang the cord handies and aell at S

long, mushroom handie and make U)o 0000 g white Krosgrain linen have a
heautifuily. New stuinped Linen llrltt'l.?l iy 3 i :
hats '-', nt sllver frame. They, ton, are slaborataly
iale are B cents y f !
Flgured hat scoefs for 4 i 2 Lialdel and are only $1.50,
or Panwmn luts wre ondy i cents, ¥ :.r‘] Chlldren's bloomers n plain and piaid
white sllk; =Hetiand finirhh vells with o, WuEl gomls wre only @ cents
neat line border wre Vi nart  for| abin made up of rows of nare
summer wesr and sell ar K Yrow Valenoiennes lace make a unice fine
\ , Long dust-proat veiis are  wdent  fors teh for fie white pluie. They are @
moloring or vountry Weul b ®]conts
had in prevalling shudes at & oents The sniall sippers of areps paper at 15
Thirty-two-tneh sk squares that | csnts anake pretty favors. They have

make up nicely as bathing caps cap be
hisd at @5 cents,

A coflar combining marabout and
black und white ostrich s a smart pro-

giit or sllversl heeln, and as recepta-
cles for the decorative mottoss that dre
offerad |n the sams paper furnish an at-
tractive table adornment ss well,

THE WHISTLE
EAR.

All the World’s a Stage.

By Alma Woodward.
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Gre. Y. (swestly)—I'll make it & no-
trump.

Mra, A& (her partner) — Geod make,
partner’

Mre. Y. (lastfly)—ftnoe when do we
have eaxpressions of approwval and dls-
approval sorom the tatvie?

Mra 8. (scothingiod—It atipped out, ' my
dear. 1 bag your parden.

Mra, Y. (soddenly)-d4aten!

Mre. YO thought I heard baby,;
auin't you, Ularry?

Mr Y. il thinking deeply)—Nag
ahe's sovind anleep.

lwwrothy (faintly, from down the: fall)
—Mam-ma, mam-~us!
! @Mra, Y.-#es! | knew I heard her
| (Calitng 1n) What 18 it, deriing?

Dorothy—~What's you doin’, mamma?

Ars. Y —Playing ecarda, swanthsart
| Now wo to glesp, mamma’'s dariing.
| Mr. 8. (patiently)~Well, when you get
tmdr(oluﬂ.'r—.'ul.ﬂ-ll
| wireiess, will gou?
| (Mr. Youngwed leads with much sol
L emnity.)

Dorothy (piping wp agsin)—Pa-pa,

| pa-pa

Mr., Y.--Tes, snooke What de ymu

want, babykina?

Mr. ¥. Uaping down hls hand)-—<Vell,
| papa'™ get you a drink right awa), bady

glirl.

(Mr. Y. goea In search of the drink

and returns)

Dorothy (shrily)—Mwnmas, 'ee Yery
| eold!
l M, Y. (slightly tmpatient)—Tou aan’t
| be €old, Dorothy. You've got twe blank-

otn and a auiit en, Now go to aleep ov
mamma’)] sloss the door,

Dorothy i(very dramatioally)- Pa-pa,

U'se shiverin', papa'
Alr. Y (with rising anger)—Papa'll

Ongyright, 1911, by The Press I'blaiing (v

Mrn, 8 (startied)<What's the matter® |'

The New Yors Woeid)

jmake yon ailver some more If you den't
| keep gulet, by now go 10 Kleep.
Prarothy (beginning to wall moanote-
| mousy ) —<h—oh--ol !
| Mr. Y. dapringing up and going out into
|thu halli=Now, Luarothy, this 1s the last
thene fatiier will spenk 10 you, 1f there's
another sound out of vou father wiil
fwhip you hnid

| Dirathy tnnt at all blofed) W\ —al—

(Mr Y. koen down the hall with a
heavily portentons step and siama tha
Aanar 6f Dorsothy's  room,  whereupon

Diorothy procesds to rales her vowes In
| aatentations protest )

Mr ¥ (reseating himaeifi=Now Ist's
mee, where did we leave off?

iDorothy's sobs becoms tense, verging
an hystesical )

Mra. Y, (anxiousiy)-#he | make hers
welf M, Harcy; she slwags Jdoes whan
ahie ories llke that.

Mr. Y. (sternlyd-<Lat her!

(Alore gurgies, choking and gasps from
Darothy )

Mrs. 8 (Jumping up in aiarm)-Renlls,
I think this is eruel, Mr., Youngwed, The
Jehlld s golng Into hysterics.

Mr. 8 (butting {n reprovingiv—1f you
don’t go and get that ehild, Youngwed.
I wilit

(Dorothy, wrapped tn pink blankets, Is
brought inte the room and deponitad ®a
a courh, In spite of her vocal gymnas
tioa there's not & #igm of a tear.)

Mra  Y.-Hare, swestheart; here's a
| pice cakle for mamma's darling.

l Min A (tenderly)—And here's Aumty

Bmitu's nlos bracelet for Dottty to play

with,

Mr. 8 fnot to he outdonei—And here'a
| Unkln Bnidth's nice gold tiek-tick for
Dotty to listen to.

Mr. Y. (In disgust, gathering eards wp
from tablel—And here's a nige deok of
oards for bahby to play with, (Ssroastl-
enllyy Naw, good people, don't you think
ite up 10 us to nlay ring-around-g-
rosey T

Curtain.)

The Professor’s Mystery & &2

By Wells Hastings
And Brian Hooker

(Coprright, 1011, by Bobbe-Merril Oempmny.)

BYNOPSIS OF PRECEVING CHAVFTERS.

Cemliyr, & voung oollege profemor, fEl'a L love
with Mamgaret Talve (khowg 19 her fandly e
“Lady™  atout whom s myst seama L habg
After ) hils segualntancestiio for no aptar
eot rrasn, alie chosa Croshy sp her eswirt on
rught mopr trp fram Atand anl st futtie

g

teotion for cuol evenings at the summer Children's serge ocoats In small .h]“
regorts A pretty ofie cun be hadlthat have the sunllor colfar, cuffs and
| ¥ for $A00 lning of matcohing satin Are good valus
l .4 The ngncst handbage wre envelope at B
" vy
1 4
v -

dear, you mumst see.
In all T know in the

*No, no—-you mus

1 not tell me that,
und you are apoiling

ing else matters or can mmttar™

back from me frightened,

| about me, aod

I love you That|aslient. Is right” 1 whispersd
world, and noth-  “You aes, 1t I8 ne gu-stlon of the

| truth. " She went on at Iast, In that | T have thought so long that 1t wae! Aght
t not” ahe drew |terribly disiant nnd evan volce ‘It W] wrong to tell you that even now 1 ean't

“You must!trus to lLer- and very draadfyl-—eo lh‘l| tell what i right. Only-

1 all” ber That s why shs rhirinks frornl
|

ol dosen't
Tou have ne eight— |1t 18 datgerous for her even to remam- | lst some thisigs he unless 1la means
them—but 1 can’'t ses the way,

You

CHAPTER XXIII.
I Stund Between Two

before my mind the
“You must find the way, hen, dear—| world of veality and the battie atlll to

the tullding., and fNtted vp with an as-
toutaning canbluatlon of convenlenes
and hivglene, Tl red thles covered the
floor und rose Hhe & walnscot half way
up the wilis

Ahove 1. rAn n belt of  white,
ginred papor enwmellsd to represent gl

1P “’l’ Thiey, go & & “Dan't you love me?" [ persisted. | Waltar; that '» why [ keep her wedding | must find it now, for her and us, tep” ‘VOI',('& e S She cefting Was OF CoreyiDEENS
fhere find Mamaret's nld pocs, " . Al ring." Bls touhied the ohnin that hung What fenling 1 had of another pres. memd, also snamelsml widte, Two lars
Ling wounded and senselesm  Senrty o Lady raised her eyrs aadly. . o/ e 1 I r i I TER & faw ampty minutes || wind in 1
Faod In & Arnket sien. Thee take Bhein bk | “Thers can ba no auch thing for i | about her neck, “And that Is wihy—do|ence I do not know; but half uneaslly P s Wdnwa in front, and ons on elther
10 the Talor home. Careel olds soms wirt of 8| gnd ma, 1 have tald you why' | you underytand now?"’ 1 turnad, Hetwesn tha cuartnine of the went quistly out of the hous: Wie, wihile operi belind  wWies  saresis,
:Iz A PenHe :;::ulllr-i“l ﬂau :n';:.ff.‘;.-i".i';;d? “What have you told me?"’ I noddet wordiessly, for the world | doorway atood Mra. Tabor, hes hands and at the end of the &riv "_”‘ "".""ﬂ"“"" lot In & flood of St
' trien 10 anlem the mistery st wisiniwies “I've told you that even If T 44— geerued coming to un end Thaen, thatl | Talsad above hier head gripped the cur- patsed to lonk over the sunite | 4 d wir which somshow in entering
Hngates, Rut fafls te de wMrlesoe (hle™ | care for you.—tiat [ conld not et my-| God, I looked (nta the ayss of my t-)v.,“u'hl as i for aupport, a0 that aha | S lawn with 1ta beieht flower. |*efned fo exchiangs it autdoor fremh-
hewrs & rumor that lesds him Lo he' self eare —thnt 1 cun only @ea yorl even,  and behind tnelr despatr 1 rend appeal, | seamad rathar 1o hang thera than Lo, And Leavy tress ness for tie sterfiized, careful pumy
W maried (o D Heel, hae s when you treat me s & friend, and |t agelsss oall of A woman's heart to #iand, her eyas Jooked through and be. Al pafore me |1 ® laboratory
law, Cromty and Maclean go 1o a ® tie - | yond us wacantly, and tha pretty old-| y worle was plain anough b Bat wian e e ta
seniee, . Thors & “mirih” called Minam appears | O01Y a8 & friond the one man of her faith. And them '] x o H \ o now, I saw what 1 had to 4o, and the san ghe ront windows. B N
nd askm for “mather’t  Minum i me name of “You tald ma onee, I remembar, that | had taken her in my arms. 1 held har| Young face was twisied llke a tragio ol i : ihleho: Iu;d of ma. | TN tappet table  Dore A nEeroscops
B o] ol ey Sl that ™ | thers was some ane alss 1 think now | closs and tha fragranca of her hair was | mansk. AR ... “l“"_r“h"ﬂ - N."“" lﬂ  h i [ ana micrcrime covered By giase bele,
oatlon With ber desd onugite  and that the rast | Lhat you wore milstalien, There neither | In my nostrily, and aoft arme had orept I'hen the ﬂlﬂl‘fl"l' Aropped bafore ") proac o Lmpaafitdiity y Bunses irner, and 8 most orderly
of the family fesr {or bar sanity, As Mm, Taboe [ {8 nor can be any one elne” around my nesk, hending my head to| and from the hall cama the sasp of A Jow did not intersst me. | 414 not Wi Eotion  of  bottles  and  paet-xubes
$e 5 e :R.‘-:L'--}."rt'n; oM o whoe filla “But thers (x." The wonis wera|maest the upturnal taoe. = stifiing aoh l::--l:‘ -‘"dl "‘i: f;'f“:ﬂ‘f' :’;’:‘:l to think the situstion over, but merel ! i slde of this was a porcelain
it ~'m ’."'"3”1-. fl‘mw learns uiat this m_-l.“:".| scarcely audibie, and her eyes wers| “Oh, Laurie, you will be kind lo‘u:m ?'nd l“lr u' -fp"--"’M"';" = 'l‘“nﬂ-“ml to decids st what point [ shouwld frsl 11:-". Al on the other ? leavy omk
Legh, u T, amvus NETT i turned away from me. fhe anid at lawt. "I omn never it er oconl wolca LD ks hoid upon 11, armd [ was sager to |Teid viny n slenhione and svery wteh-
lror:‘u: uﬁ:,qillfn':}: ‘“M 'h“": 1| T know parhaps what vou mean. T |all alone. You must help—oh, dear, I| with the riaing hyateria without Then beg Aa | stood thers [ saw Dr, Rel, n place.  Steel sectlonal bookoases
didn't know at the time-but [ think 1| have nesded you mo." i.l! sound dled, and I waas left utterly (% Joces fenssle and with & tepeis|sHanE tha afllls Alaplaved rows of teoh-
CHAPTER ‘Pxn do now, Do you maan that tha aoms “Tt will be right. You know that it! alone; the silence of the great room Iaoket (% Bis Babd, coha 1o the ald: Joal books and gleaming nstruments.
- . ona alsa, the person who stands be- — e i . Y g IJI In rner slond an ron bed, wh
(Continued.) tween you and me, ia your mother ™ . o} :"‘“ and ""“‘;‘:'““’ ""'::. m":"h‘:' Wi of green grass matting befers
- ke m e hinnkiy the rear. TR Was ohe U 0 ov and in tha other a palr ! Indian
ILcarn “bﬂt’fiﬂ"ﬂ to ‘Do' !'J;{i?l"::lf::'??" questioned ? done at least, and | might se well at 1 '..ﬁ <||:.r.n et :IE Tu.ﬂ-:oiih:'l fanked
HY, yes,” answered Lady, in| “You must ses * . at I lmve to know Can YOU Answer These QueStlons tend to M while | wes on the .-wm.a.‘ n anthropometrls seale. The gnly decs
the same 4 sinterasied tone, | 1he Teal truth now, ! said. ““You omn T W Hw spriugy step was on Lhe ml--__n- iratlons were a large print of Kam-
A If ehe were telling dry | PUrely trust me: and 1 am trying for Are Yw a Nm Yﬂ") ben m as [ entered the bullding after idin, and | roundt s Anatomy, two o= [lires smre
facta in dlstant Bt et something that means more than e .3 I overtook him at ths top, ehufMng | srivinglv gond
| h WA . | Lady, you must anewer me fairly. It is Do You Kno® Abost Your Oton City from one 0ot 10 the Other Defors &0 | Frencl medical caricatures
am mars ter wihen ahe | not becmuss of your mother that you g o onlen doce, while he humted throug’ | And evervtiing possibie about the geem
oams back from studiing abroad Bhe | guy thews thinge?” " hia pockels for the ey, He turned | oo cavered with glass tables, Geek,
only Hved about a year. They had a Ut- | “What do you know of my mother?’ I Coprright, 3011, by The Pram Publishing Os. (The Mev Tork World), sharply at the sound of my oomimg. bookcases, the shelves above the. siBk
tie girl, you know, that lived not more | “T know,” | answered s gemtly as I “What are you doing here?' waa hbr | (il 16 verr windowslls  If ever &
than an hour. I think 4f ahe had Mved | could, “that you all belleve she 18 tem- | o0 ERE is another set of fve Mew Tork gquewtions. greating, rdom did #o thls one doclarsd the char-
Mirism would have lived too, But it | porerily unhalenoed; that Ductor Im- Ferhaps you can anawer all of them Perimps not. “Hetd," said I, 1 Dave 0 @AY 10 FOU | L otep of ts Liiabltant, and 189
Wk too Do for her o bear. 8he mtnn_nl Pawus has declersd her In- But, s & good New Yorker, you will be interested kn the information | ghat I regret forcing that mattar on ¥ou | (noy i1 sinferilaas - cobvehieiE
ied three «Jdays alter her baby dled.” Mane, I about your $ ity the other night; and 1f you'll give me SUERE myaeil wondering how sny S
The unalied tewin were falilng now, | lLady had gone very white agiin. b ome city. IT— s litite thme, I wamt to tell you why ol Woniat cottld sndure ninrriane Wil
falling quictly In the mere plra a. re- “"Yeu, that tn the reawon,' ale snld = Tre queations will bs anewersd in Monday's It wiil and ih oor pulling more er less | s ol an aniisentls e .r'” b
Hef of terdesr morrow, Every rigd ine SHut," T erled, “that 14 Ho resson at —_— Itunu.nr arsad us ﬂi.‘l‘fﬂtdﬂ"h yher =4 FEVMLBLIER ; ot ik "'”
Of Trigedy u';-_i pain had supipoarad, | all! f you r-w_--l that my lnHm,-- |' 180 Whrat Eurcpean King once faught schoaol in New York! His ‘-“' ® ant for an instant, wmen he | . ,.n“- “f'i‘ "1:'.'-:-::}!.- -“‘ :‘lt.-bl’"..
oy i Mo & b A e e Y emeew that| 187 What New Yorker gave George Waehington the title “Father Ufla:unn p his wind. “Very well E'm [ ynd contagiously alive, the ides seemed
afisr hot-eyed Gud® 1 ikl uot even | nuw: wod aurely youl oan W | Mis Countryl ‘M." ;.p:‘r'.’“:“ “':., ._.L .\:-,,u,,;n.-”“ " " JEeeieAVIE ATAY B -
el mort for he full w vour heart wld guard wny s py " . v ey " ges. L4l " *rell wmfortabi t
foel sarrow for bty w0 Tl was T of|Vour heart Uiat | would Kunid wny ac-| T ggy o many “gates” has Ceniral Park ant what are their names? | ELUEVS 0lut® S0 aenie I baink | i tore Mene e o
Very ti iy 1 came alonsr 1 var, | tiing in 1 i ‘Worl % has 1t any I 189. When and where wos the New Yurk Hiatorical Society arguniged? : tLonal : bll- l_:::' l::-:';l tie ‘l: or | |te Flited 1t up necording to my owa
and lke o chilld she turned tu tue and | ting 10 do with I was speaking L 1t g New York Oity's ff banl . here situated? el ateppnd back My dig an WRAD L | gutio FEverytning I nesd tight here,
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